




T he fecond fart of 


which once in him abated, al the reft 
T urnd on thcmfeluesdike dull and hcauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in it felfc, 

V pon enforcement flics with greateft fpeed: 

So did our men, heauy in Hot .fpurs lofle. 

Lend to this weight fuch li^htneffe with their feare. 

That arrowes fled not Iwifter toward their ayine^ 

Than did our fouldicrs aiming at theirfafctic. 

Fly from the field:thcn was that noble Worceftcr, 

So fbone tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whofc well labouring (word. 
Had three times flaincth’appcaranccofthcKing, 

Gan vaile his ftomacke,and did grace the fliamc 
Of thofe that turnd their backcs,and in his flight. 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the (iimme of all 
Is ,that the King hath wonnc,and hath fent out, 

A fpeedy power to incountcr you my lord, 

Vnder the conduftof yohg Lancaftcr, 

And Weftmerland : this is the news at fut 
* Surle For this I flial hauc time enough to mourne. 
In poilbn there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

Hauin^ bccne wel, that would haue made me ficlce: 
Being ucke,haue(in Ibme meaiurc)madc me wel: 

And as the wretch whole feuer-wcakned ioynts. 

Like ftrengthlcftc hinges buckle vnder life, 

Jmpacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armesjeuen lb my limbes, 
Weakened with griefe, being now enragdewithgriefc, 
A re thrice themlclues: hence therfbre thou nice crutch, 
A Icaly gauntlet now with ioynts of fteele 
Muft gloue this hand, and hence thou fickly coife. 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which princcs,flcftit with conqueft, aymc to hit: 
INow bind my browes with yron,and approach 
The raggedft houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T p ff owne vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 
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Let heauen kilTe earth, now let not Natures hand 
Keepc the wild floudeonfinddet Order die, 

And let this world no longer be a ftage. 

To feed contention in a hngring aft: 

But let one Ipirite ofthcfirlt borne Cain 
Raio-ne in all boforacs, that ech heart being fet 
Ontiloudy courfcs,tbe rude feeane may end. 

And darkneftc be the burier of the dead. 

ymfi'- T his ftraincdpallion doth you wrong my lord- 
Bard Swcctearlc,diuorcenotwifedora from your honor, 
Mour. The hues of all your louing complices, 

Lcaue on you healdi,the which if you giueorc. 

To ftormy palfion muft perforce decay. 

Bard. We all that are ingaged to this lolTc, 

Knew that w'e ventured on mch dangerous leas. 

That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet. we venturd for the gainc propofdc, 

Choakt the relpeft of likely pcrill fear’d. 

And fince we are-orefet, venture againc: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. Tis more then timc,andrnymoft noble lord, 

I hcare for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. Ikncwofthisbefore,buttolpeaketruth, 

This prefent griefc had wipte it from my mind. 

Go in with me and counlell cuery man. 

The apteft way for fafety and reuenge. 

Get poftes and letters,and make friends with Ipced, 

Ncuer fo few, and neuer yet more need. exeunt. 

Enter Jtr lo’tu alone, with his pace hearing his /word 
andbuc^er, 

John Sirra,you giant,what laies the doftor to my water? 
7 aoe He laid fir,the water it felf was a good healthy water, 
but for the party that owed it, he might haue moe difeafes then 
he knew for. 
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